Vol. VIII.

Goop BYVE

Farewell, farswell s a lonely sound,
And slways a sigh,—
But give to me when loved ones pari
That swent old word good-hye,
“Phat swool old word good- bye,
That sweet ald word Ellad-h]rn.
But give to mo when loved ones part
That sweot old word goud-bye.

e et s g L by !

hen wro s " n

But give to me that better woel,

That comes from the heart -byo.
That comes from the heart good-hye,
That eomes (ram the haart good-hye,
But glve to me that better word
That comes from the heart good-bys.

diew, ndien we hear it oft,

ith n tear, perhaps with o sigh, [mot,

m st spenks most, when the lips move
'3: oy® spoaks the goentle good-hye.

And the eye speaks the gentle good-bye

And the a(‘r speake the gontlo good bye

But the heart sjeiks most when the

lips move not, [kye.

And theeye speaks the gentle good-

Farowell, farewell is never heard,
rlhea u tear's in the Mother oye,
dlew, adieu she speaks it not,

But my Inve good-bye, gool-bye.
But my love good-bye, gobd-bye,
But my love good-bye, good-bye,
Adiou, adien she apeaks it not,
But my love good-bye, good-bye.

Wiitten for the Sinndand.
CARRY LATON,

on
KINDNESS REWARDED.
BY KATE LAWRENCE,

OMAPTER 1.

iood morning, Miss Hurlbut, *eried Fanny
Stacy as sho ran up and eaught the hand of
her teacher, !

*‘Goud morning, Fanny, replied she stooping
down and kissing her blue eyed pupil. ‘Dut
why was you not at school yesterday, my dear?

‘Oh! Pa took ma and me to the springs, an
you eannot think what o nico time wo had.—

horo was lote of folks thero, and the water
jumping up and down looked so protty—Ido
wish you could have boen with us,’ continned
the pratling child, her eyes sparkling with
pleasure.

T should have liked it maeh,” said Miss Horl-
but with a smile, *but I wi'l heara dorerip-
tion of your visit some other time, which I pre-
sumo will fully eompensate me for not geing,
for | wish to talk a fuw moments with my
friend, 80 run on my darling and join Carry.’
s she not n aweet child? eaid she turning to »
lady who was walking by her side, as Fanny
bounded slong to overtake her school mate.

iSho is indeed,” retorned the other, *hut who
js that other litttle girl, who neither spoke nor
was spuken to?  Ithink boer full as pretty as
your fuvorite.’

‘But if as protty, she is not a« good,' said
Miss Horlbut., ‘Fanny Stacy is wild snd
froe ns a fawn, and her heart is as free from

uile, while on the eovtrary Carry Laton is si-
ont and reserved, I might almost say sulky,
seldom speaking a pleasant word to any one,
seoming to cars whoether or no others are
pleasant, if her wishes ara complied with.—
She savs sho loves no one, and wants no one
to love her. ButIdo not know asshe is to
blame for this. The situation of the two girls
has been only difforent, Carry's father drinks
n good deal, snd, when intoxieated nbuses his
family shamefully. Tho enres, dirappoint-
monts, and troublos, of which sho has had her
sharo, has ohanged the kind, affeetionate and
beautifal Mre. Laton, to a eold, morose amnd
uny thing but a pleasant woman, so that it is
nit to be wondered at, that Carry is difforont
from hor gay companion who has boen sur-
roundod by those whose chiefaim is to dn

ood.’

‘She is indeed to boe pitied,’ repliod the oth.
er, ‘and to be loved the more.

T will ¢onfoss she had," said Vies Huarllut,
‘bt yot thoro is not a scholar in school that |
disliko more than her.'

*T'his is wrong Ida,' replied her friend jn o
kind but reproving tone, ‘it is wvery wrong,
Qarry no donbt would haro been a vory diffo-
rent ohild hnd she been treated difforont.—
From your deseription of hor parents is is not
to be expected sho is treated with much affee-
tion at home. Being eco tinually with those
wha are unplaasant, she has imbibed their dis-
position. Every where sho moats with un-
kindnoess. Sha does not know what it is to he
loved, but although she may say not, she wa'd
with a ehild affection eberish ono who loved
hor. Now my doar lda it is yourdoty and

rivilege to toach ber how to bo happy and
Erm to render others happy. Study hor char-
noter. Doas our SBavior would do was He
hero, take her in your arms and love her, and
it may bo the menns of saving her many an
unpleasant hour; if so you will be amply re-
warded. Bot hero wearo at the door of your
little domicil, and I suppose wo must part, not
to meot sgain in years, perhaps never. But
Oh! lot us live for Jesus, nnd we shall be sure
of a sweet re-union at his feet, and with many
toars the fiiends parted, never to meet again
on earth.

Miss Hurlbut was frank, intolligent, kind
and affectionate, ever ready to do good when
it lay in ber power, but hor heart was given
more 10 the world than to God. Tho morning
on which wa have introducod her to you, she
had met an old and much loved friend, whom
she had not seen before in years, and who was
about starting for Evrope. This lady dearly
loved the Bavior, and prompted by this love,
sho ondeavored during 1the fow moments she
had to spond with Miss Horlbut to show her
the meek and Iow'l'{ Jesun in his true light,
and ere they parted, sho had the happiness of
hearing hor say that henceforth her i& should
bo devoted to his cause, and hor foturo enreer
showaed that this promise was nover forgotten.

The next morning after the econsultation
above related, as Miss Hurlbut entered tho
school-room, she saw Carry Laton sitting in
one eorner with her head upon hor hands, ery-
ing as if her little hoart would break. The

ise of tho morning beforo flashed upon

or mind, so st ng wp to Carry she st

@own beside her, drawing her nesror to her,

said, "My dear Carry what is the matter? what
makes you foel so bad this morning?

Carry looked up in surprise, but mado no

oy
*Will you not tell me my love? urged Miss
Hurlbut.

At this Curry's toars barst out afresh, and
throwing her arms sround hor teachers neck
she sobbed nload. At length, however, she
said, “Oh! Miss Hurlbut, the girls have boen
tolling mo that Father wasa dronkard, and
Mother was a roal moan woman, and that there
was uo one that liked mo nor nover weald, 1
am 80 ¢ross, I know my mother and fathor
'nlnlu‘i:du thoirs, but I cannot help it
I know nu ono likes me, T know that [ am
a hd giel, but, if [ had boon trentod as other
&h have | might have boen as good as thoy.

I I don's want to live, 1 don’t want 1o live,
said she, sinking back into her soat, and giving
vent to

Mise
w:.m who h

s, aho saw ;
sho folt like a woman. “i:i surprised and
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wounded by Carry’s words, she drew the weop-
ing ohild to her bosom and told her as long as
llu; remained, she shouid nover want a friend
to love,

CHAYTER 11

The summer passed away and Miss Hurlbut's
school olosed. A fow montha aftor, she mar-
ried Mr. Elmont, a promising young dector, to
whom she bad been long engaged, and with
many others emigrated to the then, far off ‘vil-
Inge’ of Chieago, Tho avocations ofjthe hus-
band froquently ealled him among the poor and
lowly, and there she often nccompaniod him,
mtziug the siok, relieving the needy, snd
pouring the healing balin of consolation into
the breaking heart. Every where her Brul-
ence was hailed with delight for none know

passed swiftly on, nnd the quiet-

but to love her.

That time
noss of tho little village, ehanged to the busy
activity of the city, 1t was a cold morning in
December that Mra. Elmont left for the pur-
pose of calling on a poor woman, who lived in
tho suberbs of the eity, and who was dangor-
ously ill, and to ses if there was anght that she
could do to allevinte her distress, Ier gontle
rap was answored by a swost voice, which bade
hor entor she did =o, although sho had seen
much of sufforing and misery before, she had
nevor soen snything that could bo compared
with the seene befors her. Throe small chil-
dren, with elothing i sufficient to shelter them
from the plercing cold wore hovoring over a fow
expiring coals, A poor emaciated woman lay
npon a bad of straw in another cornor, while a
broken ehair, o table, a fow dishes comprised
the furnitare, A young girl of same ninotesn
summers stood by the bed sido, secking to
comfort,—while she administerod the cordial
to the friendless woman, A roba of greon vel-
vet encompassod a form of oxtremo loveliness.
Hor brown carls fell unfastened down her neck
while hor dark bazol oyes boamed with love
and affoction,

“How is the lady this morning,” asked Mrs.
Elmont advancing to bher side. ‘But poorly,’
replied she, glancing at the now comer, but ns
sho did so the spoon she held fell upon the
floor, and casting one serutenizing glance upon
her, she sprang forward and thiow her arms
around her nock, exclaiming *Miss Hurlbut,
my doar desr Miss Hurlbat, can it be possible;'
Mrs. Elmout scanned every featuro for a mo-
mont—then said, I have no recolleetion of aee-
ing vou before, may I ask your name?

The young girl raised her dark eyes to the
fue of Mrs. Elmont, saying. ‘Do you not re-
member vour little pupil Carry'—

Curry Laton, ves, yos, [ recognize you now,'
cried Mre. Elmont interrupting her' Obl
how g];ul 1 am 10 800 you, ]blll how is it that
you are so far from home?' gasing in surprise
at the rich robe of Carry. ‘I amnot far from
home,' replied sho divining the thought of her
friend. My parents aro in the city, but let us
attend to our duty now. and then I will secom-
pany you home whera 1 will relate somu inei-
dents cennected with my history, which may
interest you,'

Boforo the frionds left; a bright firo was bln-
zing on the hearth, a physician had becn ealled
and rolief adminostored to the poor woman,
warm clothing and food were procured for the
children, & nurse was found, and thoy loft, hap-
ny in the censclovsness of dllillu g(uu'. ‘1 be-
liove vou posscss the art, my dear Mrs., El-
mont,' said Carry as they sat in tho little par-
lor of Dr, Elmont," of making every body and
every thing happy, that comes in contaet with
you' ‘lTdon't koow as to that,” replied the
othor, *but this | do know, [ am aver hnppiost,
whon angaged in making othors happy. But
now Carey fur your story, for the Dr. will be
home ero long.'

‘It 8 wad,” replied Carry, ‘but it may be inter-
e<ting. You remombor my condition when |
attended yanr school in l.'nrlljuul‘ n OOr igno.
ignorant selfwilled child, and in many rospects
similar to thoese poor children wo have just loft,
roduced to want and misery by adrinking fath-
er  You g0 me now asd wonder why the
|‘|'..|n|_'|:’ ‘l’nl r-\1|l|~rll'|wr l"l!rlll no ifuu'l:t Iim
kiodnes you showed moe st that time, you was
thie first one I over !r'nlllutl to I""“. and be not
surprized, whenll say.that it is my denr instruct-
russ, who has been the insirument of such o
change.  Although a child in age, I bad by
bitter experienco hecone a woman n thought
and feeling.  From that time my conduct wes
changed. [ondenvored to follow the instrue-
tions given mo by you during the rost of your
stay, to do all I eould for the happiness of oth-
ors, thereby socuring the same myself. With
my mothers pormission I atteaded the Sab-
bath sehool and there learned about my Savior,
and learved to love him, and you by experi-
enco know the solice I recieved, | sald my
mother was very unhappy and miserable, snd
I sought to comfort heras woll a8 I know how
whon | was eloven, mothor thought she could
koep me to home no longer and [ went to live
with Mes, Grant, who resided somo Lwolve
miles distant. The evening beforo I was to
leave homo, | left a fow minutes to bid farewell
to some of my little playmates, for they no lon-
gor shunnod me, and as I nearod the house on
my roturn, I hoard & low sob.  After listen-
ing somo timo I entered, and fonnd Mother
sitting on tho last broken stool, eryipg, advan-
eing, I throw mosolf at hor foot and bogged of
her to tell me what was the causo of her grief
gazing npon me for a moment, she lifted me
into her lap and said.'

Carry listen to we a moment, T was not al-
ways what T am now. I was once young and
happy, 1 know not what sorrow was until |
roachod my nineteemh year; 1 then becamae
acquainted with your father. He was two
years my sonior; handsome and sgroeeable,—
Wo woro marriod; and | saw before mo naught
but happiness.  But alas; he had imbibed hab-
its of which I knew nothing, his love soon ap-
peared to grow cold, and as I loved him na fow
eun love, it nearly broke my heart. Ere two
yezra had passed awny, his home although ev-
ory norve was oxorted to mako it onticing
soamod to loss its attractions, Many of his
avenings, which scomed so long and lonely to
mo, wore spent  atthe tavaern, soon he began to
nogleot his trade, which was that of a tailor hia
customers forsook him, and poverty stared us
in the face. One thing after another wi s ta-
kon from our noat little dwelling, to be ex-
changed for the polson drog, to dobase and
kill my husband and destroy my own happi-
noss,  All my endoavors to win {ﬁm baek, the'
T urged, enirosted, and prayod, were all in
vain.  From that time rlwm boen obliged
to work night and day, to procure what was
necessary 1o sustain ﬁfa. 'leum, bnt how |
know not, sent you to school some part of the
timo. Bat I can do w0 no longer, I eannot
think of your learing mo, but it musi bo. Oh!
my child,’ continuod she, elusping mo tightly
in hor arms, "that a blossing have I found in

s For yoara I havo thought God was erusl
n afffioting me, T have dono all I could to pro-
voko His wrath, and Oh! if it had dessendod
upon me in all its powor, it would have
boon loss than | desired. Dut wo waas
morciful for the iwo last weeks, as morning
and evening you knolt bafore your God, unseen
or unheard o8 you thought exeept by Him, I
have been an Intorestod listenor, and
voieo has seomed liko the wh of an ang
¢ Carry,

to my winking soul. Yes my

sach | aronnd liim and extonded thoir congra

i

earnost prayers have brought me back to God,
and | and trust thy Savior is mine.”

‘Oh! Mrs. Elmont, continued Carry,‘imag-
ine my happiness, yos; it was indeed s happy
hour. Our souls ethor held sweet com-
munion with one Savior, and whon before had
been onacted many a heart-rending scone, was
now the place of sacred converts with God.—
The next morning 1 bid wdiou to home and
mother, to live with strangers, I did not return
:ﬁnin until nosrly & yoar nad o half had elaps-

, at which time 1 recieved a lotter, which
bade me return iostantly, sa my mother was
dangerously ill  For two long weoks, I watol-
ed with the most unwearied stlention by her
side, when although it secomed like & wiracle,
her disease turned and the physician pro-
nounced her outof d r. . Oh! what joy those
words brought to my heart. But it required
the best of care to bring her back from the
brink of the grave.

“Twas evoning. The moon rolled on its si-
lent course, in nﬁ tho boauty of groatncss.—
The stars looked misohievously down from
their hidden coverts, and all without soomud
happy. The clock had just struck twolve.—
W,:on I had done sll for Mother that was re-
qll.liw-ll that night, and she had sank into & gen-
tle sleop, whieh I hoped might lnst till moraing,
I took my sowing (for I was obliged to work
whila she slept,) and sat down by tho flicker-
fng lamp. Thoro was naught to disturb my
moditations, and they I knew not why, were
sad. But | sak why should they not bo sad? |
was thinking of my futher. All al onee. the
thought, why could ho not be saved? flashed
aeross my mind. My work dropped.  Try it
try it, resonnded inmy eare. Throwiog my-
solf on my knees, 1, with many tears, boenught
wisdom and essisttnce from above. T arose
witha firm resolution to do what I ecould,
"though that little should prove vain, Throw-
ing on a bonnot, [ emerged into the stroet, and
bent my stops towards tho tavern,  What was
I todo when I resched 1t? A little girl not
yet thirtoen; | know not, I cared not, iff my
purposo was only accomplished. Asl rosched
the door, I hoard the sound of many voicos,
and sueh horrid blasphemy as 1 novor heard
befora full upon my ear, For a moment |
stood irresolute, it was howover but a momaont.
I opened tho door and enterod, Ohl what a
soene was prosented to my view, Bot l|mrmil'.
me to pass ovor it, for the thoughts of it awa-
kon all the horror I then folt. [Tt was too late
to rotrace my steps, neither did I feel so in-
clined. My purposo was too firm to bo eas-
ily shaken. My sudden euntrance, soemed
to surprise the degraded beings before me,
and for n moment stopped their carousal, 1
saw this was the time to act and I improved it
woll. Rushing to my father and clasping his
hands in mine, I foll vpon my knoes and rais-
ing my eyesto heaven, cried inn clear voice,
though with mueh emotion, Oh Godl save, Oh!
save, Oh! dosave my fathor. Romaining still
in o kneeling position, 1 besought him with all
the energy 1 conld ecommand, with prayers and
toars, 1o loave that place then and forover, to
return with me, and mako our home onco more
o happy one. Then rising I throw mysell at
the foot of tho landlord, and entreated, by
all that was doar to him, by his hope of ever-
Insting happiness, by tho Groat God who was
waiting for his answer, novor to soll my fath-
or another drop of liguor of any kiod, lifting
mo to my feot, and raising one hand to hoaven,
he suid, in a voico searcely audible, *While
God and the angels listen, 1 solemnly promise,
nover to soll another drop of liquor to any man
woman or chill.," Oh! how those fow words
lightened the load in my heart. Not s word
disturhed the solomnity of tho scene. Step.
I'il'!! furward, ho toock wy fathers band, and
onding him to the door, gava it to mo saying.
‘Lead him home, and may God helpyon.”  Ar-
riving at the heuso, he throw himsell on the
floor, I knew not whother to reflect or aloep.—
But for me what a. eventful night! I could
not sloop, but spent tho roemainder in prayer
and thanksgiving. As soon nsday-light dawn.
e, he nroso and left the house. Not a word
was spoken, you may imagine tho anxiety I fule
for his return,  But bright hopes burned ia
my borom, and I could anticipate naught but
hapoiness. But I was not idle, I arrangod ov-
ory thing in the neatost manner, and prepared
our humb'e meal with the utmost eare. Tihen
as mother had awaken, I went to attend to her,
propped her up in the bod, arrangod her hinir,
ko, &o, earolilly concealing every ovent of the
night before.  Hours passed on, although they
seemed liko wooks to me. Thoe elogk sbruck
nine. 1 heard a step. The door opened, and
my father ontered. Iis bright smile told me
what 1 had so longed to know. Arising, I
reached forth my hand, which he took, aud
stooping down kissed me, thes placing a papor
in my hand, gaid in a low voies, *Give this to
your mother, love, and tell herif she can for.
give my faults, wo will still be happy.” Lead-
ing him to the bedside, I handed mother the
paper, who rocoived it with astonishmont. It
was a tomperanco pledgo.  Tho next moment
thoze two w0 longed estrangod, wero clasped
in each other's arms, Tho causo of this was
related 1o mother, and together wo murmured
thanks for such happiness, The rest is soon
told. The Landlord’s sign was faken down
and, ‘no liquor sold hore," substituted. My
fathor rosumed his trade, customers flocked
nronnd him, & better house was found, mother's
honlth improved, I was placed at school, and
happinesa took tho place of misery. Some
time agn father read a letter from an old friend,
who has long resided here, and who offered
him o place in his clothing store, which was
ncoontod, and throe wooks ago we arrived,
and are doing well. But’ continned she, throw-
ing her arma aroond Mrs. Elmont’s neok, *all
my happiness I shall justly attributo, under
God, to you, my faithful friend snd teacher,

A WORD IN SEASON FROM TENNESSEE.

The stansch Whig and honorable pelitician,
Willinm Cullom, of the fourth Congresionsl
Distriet of Tennesseo, mado a spoech in the
House of Represontatives on Tuesday last, that
sounded liko a blast of the old Whig bugle to
the ears of politiciens. Tho following is an
extract from it:

“The streams of logislation are damned vp
by this defarious project—tlin Neobragka-Kan-
#is bill—which he denounced ss the work of
politicians, to stranglo the logislation of the
country, for personal randizomont. Lo
boliovd in the faen of God, that ho would be a
coward if he did not dencunco it.  Ho would
not be & Toonessean If he did not ery out a-
gainst this nefarious plot against the
and quiot of the country. Yes, Nobraskn and
Kansa is the hoe and with which these
walls aro made voeal, mid the sound of
theso cant phrasos, wo are told those Torrito-
ries must have govarnmonts given to them
forthwith; and the Compromisa of 18920—the
work of our fathors, who pledged their honor

to its support—must be trodden undor foot.—
Gontlomen might talk to him about bad faith
and outraged thorn honor, but ho wonld

toll all vections this is & vaked question of re-
pudiation or no repudistion.”

On Mr. Cullom rosuming  his seatl Col, Bon-
ton and athor membors of the House erowdoed
on the sentiments he avowed, and 'hcslmd
o8 and t
he had takon." 2

F;l’l.h Dublin Magngine,

on,
A Poep Behind the Soenee.
*“Hia rising heart betroyed
Remorae for all the wrook it made.
Her tale untold—bher truth too deeply plu\'al!é"m
¥ .

“You hero, mon ami! 'Who would expect to

fini you hero in such a place as this™

o soono was the camot of Pere la
Chaise; tho exclamation oceasioned by the
presence of & young man whom I encountered
nuddenly in o x :r:‘tl, elosely bordering on
the tomb of Abnlni Holoiso, T had beon
standing In & sentimental mood for at loset
half-wn-hour. Now, there was no doubt he had
*],m“h right in the protty burial-ground as L

o pleasant May breoze was os froo for him
as for me; the sanshine was common property;
the soft willow leaves had not opened thom-
solves oxclusively for my enjoyment; nor had

o sconted violots bloomed for mo alone.—
Nor should I have exclaimed thue, had T met
him anywhore slse in possoasion of these swoet
spring privileges; but hore—in Pere la Chaise
—that was the wonder! and therefure I ox-
elvimod—=

“Who would expect to find you in such a
placo s this?”

He smiled—not the smile that olectrified
the audienco overy evening in the theatre, but
o melancholy smile, tinotured with satire, that
I should share the common prejudice—that
comie sotors must be comie fellows,

“Pardon me,,’ [ said answering this look.—
“Iam aware I have no right to enquire: but
confess o god of mirth is not often seon wan-
dering among the tombs!”

“Not often sought thero at any rale,” said
D e, “But do you think this place sad?,

“On the gontrary, to mo it is eheerful as the
gayost promenade in Paris. The dead ars so
cared for, their taste so minotoly consulted,
their tombs so prettily decked, and one'’s tho'ts
are ploasantly sobered down, bat by no means
oppreased as in our Boglish burying-grounds.”

“Ah! evorything is sad in your country,”
said the Frenchman, raising his oyebrows pit-
oously.

“While here,” I said, laughing, “only the
comic netors are 0,

4] passod his arm through mine.

“You shall soo why," he said briefly: snd
lod mo along tho narrow pathway by which
he had come.

Presently wo stood besido a tomb hong with
wreathes of everlastings, nnd planted with
choice flowers,

On the simple eross, of purest marble, was
writen :

CEstolle de B
Aged elghteen yeam.”

The words, *T'o my daughter,” woro also in-
seribed below; and among tho garlands were
many in which tho words, “ad ma Fille," nd
been iuterwoven,  One evidently placed a-
mong the vest, bore this motto, "fh-;:ruts olor-
val,” in black and white immorelles.

I stood looking ot this resting place of somo
chorishod child, who had just budded into wo-
man, to be culled by death, and wondering how
many thore was in the olirele that once idolized
her; who still brought lowers 1o hor grave,
when Dee——=laying his hand lightly upon
my arm, pointod to o scat nearus, o was in
ono of those moods when the sonl, oo weak o
hone alono the sorrow that weighs it down,
turns to tho first comer, and finds relief by
the mere uttoranee of his woe. T

“8it down,” hoswid; I will tell you her
tale."

“You know hoe?' T askod,

“Or sho would not be thore,” he roplied.—
His voieo was broken. I did pot look athim,
bt waited 1ill his omotion had passed away.—
Presontly ho cortinuod—"A yoar ago sho was

wire and boaotiful as an angel. VW o mot, we
oved, snd sho is thero!™

“You woro faithless?" T arked ropronchiully

“Faithless!” Lo roposted. “No; men are
not faithless to women like Bstello, especially
when thay stonp from a hizh born sphoro to
love one iufinitely below thom, Unworthy ns
I was of her innocent love, I roturned it with
18 sineere a passion ns my soul is eapublo ol
How often have thosa quiot spots witnessed
our glad meetings: how often has the selemn
shade of enthodral pillars, or tho glitter of a
masked ball, gonconlod our love from those
who watehed over her, Enough; sho was
mino—mine forever, as I fondly thooght, but
love had mingled polson wigh its awests,  Can
angels fall, and forgot the heavens they havo
loet! Eatollo's remorso was groater than her
love; tho one would have given hor immoriali-
ty—the ather planted death in her bosom.

“Suddenly T lost sight of my beloved. In
vain [ sought her in her former haunts; she
no longer visited them; in vain placed lettors
in the hands of our confidante: sho never eameo
to rececive thom.

“Foul that | was to doubt her! to faney any
thing conld shake her faith, or make her false
to hor vowa of constancy. [Tnd she not saeri-
ficed all for mof—forgotton family aml paronts,
uay Foavon itsoll7—and yot | mistrosted hor!

“I censed my iuquiries—I sought to lorget
her.

“Ono ovening T was disturbad whilo at din-
nor by the announcomont of a stranger. It
was the medicnl advigor of Estelle’s family,—
He came to tell me that Mdlle, Do B—-
was dangerously ill; and in consoquenes of
mental aberration, as her friends supposed,
had beon enlling on my name, and entreating
that sho might seo me once more boefire she
diod, By the doctor’s ndvice, and as n lnst re-
source her parenta ind consonted to this strange
roquest, and pnow sont to invite mein their
houso, hupinF the sight of mo would be suffie-
ient o dispel the dying girl's delusion. There
was an intelligont look in Dir. L's. faco s he
told mo this, which gave me intuitive eonfi-
denoco in him, and convinosd me, whon [ aftor-
ward rocalled it, that ho had a strong suspicion
of the real stato of the case, which was doubt-
less confirmed by my overwhelming grief.

“I flew 1o the dwelling of my beloved; ard
tho doctor insisting that only he and I should
entor the sick room, scarcely a momout elapsed
aro I stood in her presence

“Hor opuon arms rocelvod mo, hor oyos flash
od with I.I;; samo ploasuroe as of yore; but ohl
how elinngod—Ratallo, Estolle.”

The anhappy man bent his head and sobbed
alond.

I did not utomfl to comfort him; I knew
remorso was minglod with his grief, and that
it was batter no,

Ho went on aftor awhilo—

“Atseven o'elock T was eampelled to bemt
the theatre to poerform m the first and last pio-
ces. 1t wan within half an hour of she time.

“Shae suffered me to go with diffionlty."

“‘You willnomo back—will you not? she
asked, as [held hor onece more in my arms.
14 not sleap till [ have seen vou agnin.’

*I promisod, and toro mysolf away from
that clllr:‘ging ombr;m. 1 lmebnl the tho.
atre, rossod and played my part. Yoo,
played it, langhod, jostod, mooksd at love, snd
was choorad!  Tho applause delayed ma.  Im-
patient to have done I hurried on with my
pari; the pieco seomod the livelior for jtesthe
applauso seomod greater. To the intorval ba-
twoon the piocos [ rushed out of tho house
[and flod along the stroets, toward Estolle’s

homo. IknewI could not resch it—It mat-
torod not. It seemad to mesomeo miracle most
havo worked in my favor—-that some one wo'd
moot me with nows of her—that time itself
would stand still in my behalf. The night air,
tho oxercivo, recslled mo to my senscs;
ped, unconselous of my madness, retracted my

gtepe.

'gnunf : It was over at Jast! both pieces;
and ot midoight I reached the house. 1 had
rushod from the stage without ehanging my
dross, I knew she would not reprosch me for
such haste.

The entranco door wis
was abaont, [ remaembore
ing, as 1 flow by, how her candle was dying At-
l'ufiy away Inthe socket. Thero was no ono
on tho stairs as I boonded wp them—no one
watching in the snte-room beside hor bed-room
door.” The silonce that reigned in the hovse
was (rightful. [ entored, gasping and horror
steock: | know not why. Leng tapors were
burning beside bor couch; two priest knosling
in prayer—but she bad not kept her promiso;
sho slapt before I camo—haver to wake again,

“1 was ono of those who followed hor here.
Tho white garland lay npon ler coffin; 1 alanc
knew that she who sle;l. beneath it had no
right to bear that wreath."

on! the congisrge
oven then noth-

From the United States Economist,
CALIFORNIA GOLD.

In our Inst number we publshed the nnnsual
fact of & return carge of Atlantic produce, em-
bracing somo 2,000 barvals of flour, from San.
Francisco, ns being there unsileablo, pricos
haviog been at one time much higher hero
than thero. Tho faet indicates oloarly that
the produetion of gold will by largoly ineroos-
od, inasmuoch as that it marks o great rise in
the value of that articlo—a rlo 80 groat as o
make it, for the first time, profitable 1o the dig-
gors, This marksa new era in the history of
California, When her gold was discovored it
was diffieult of sale, The diggors were roquired
to give a large quantity for a small proportion of
the necessaries of life. The man whose !nbor
ylolded him one and a half to two ounecs, 25a
®30 por day, got rich no faster than he who
earncd #1 in the Avsntic Stae. The ship-
pers of the produce, froighters and merchants
mado money, beeause they got the gold atso
cheap a rate. This naturally had o two-fold
influones; it discouraged tho productios of
gold, and promoted the supply of all thoso
things in comprrison of which it was cheap.—
This supply has boon afforded by increased
importations and loeal productions, until now
gold is the denrest relatively.

Tho deellne in food, building materials, tonls,
clothing, everything in short roquired by the
digger, has boen markod, whilo improyed means
of communications botween the mines and the
citios have placed thom within the resch of the
digger. 1f wo take four articles—say flour,
beef, pork and buiter—in illustral ion, the
comparative values Nov. 1852, and Feb, 18549
are as follows:—

Noy  —]152 Feh,—115). Docreane
Floue 1 hbl #1000 81,00 852,00
Beal, 1 bl 15,040 11, 0.
Pork,.. w1 hibl 45,00 17,00 37,00
Suttor,. .. 10D jhs 41,00 122,00 0.0

Total,...d bhle, $132,00 &i8,M s104,i0

The man who dug gold in 1852 was roquired
to give nine and a linll ounces for those articles
which he gots now for threo ounces; that is o
sny, for 2§ ounces of gold in 1832, ho got one
barrel of flonr, he now gots flee barrels for the
samo quantity. If he made wages beforo, he
gets rich now for the same amount of labor;
nnd ho now oncounters loss compuotition in the
mines, bocause great numbers havo left, to do
better in othor pursuits  Amon thesengricul-
ture hns boen the most suceesstul and California
will this yenr raigo all the bread that she wauts
hersoll. ‘These rosults we indiosted as in pro-
cess of dovelopmont, in our number for Nov.
deh, 1852,

It ia to bo romarked that the cirenlation of
Culifornia is exclusively motalie; andin s pop-
ulation or 150,000 mon, the quantity required
for each has baen ostimnted st the minimum
of B100, say R15,000. In the first fow ycars
this was rotained in pouches, as dust, and sold
by woight on the oceasion of cach purchase,
however small,  Somo porsonas then estimated
the average quantity at @500, swhich among
80,000 males, would give #40,000,000, Coin
gradually flow in, and private mints and pub-
liz nssay offico supplied curroney, and ma
bave reduced the quantity per head which
onch man roquired; so that, a8 the number in-
eronsod, the aggrogato msy have beon kept
good.  In such o stato of afuies, it is obvious
that, when prices fall to one-half or one-third,
n great deal less gold s reqnired to be kept
for currancy than whon prices aro high, From
this source a sapoly of gold may bo apparent-
Iy kopt up for export, whon the quantity no-
tually dug i« less. As, however, on tho de-
elino of all the articles for which gold is ex-
changed takes pluce, through greater supplies,
its value enhancwd, a great and direct stimulos
is givon to the prodoction of gold.  Aceording-
ly, the recont arrivals from Culifornia bring ve
the following acconnt:

“All is now industry throughout the mines,
and almost every guleh, creok, or flat yielding
its till now hidden woulth, rowarding the hardy
minor who plics his tom or rocker, or who has
placod his sluice to tako advantago of some lo-
cality whoro this mothod of mining will an-
swor.  Many are dragging forth for washing,
from the bowels of the hille, dirt hiddon hun-
drads of foet below the surfuce, which nothing
but exponsivs exporimonts have proved to con-
tin gold, and which now yiolds & bandsomo
roturn to stoady labor."

Ama

How Mex “Bust Ur."—Mon with onassu-
ming wives never fail. Tt is tha husbands of
stoh wivos aa Mrs. Dash and Lady Brillants,
who find themselves faco 1o face with the
Sheriff' and cortain mysterions dosuments a-
dorned with red tapo and wafor's big enough
for targot exoreiso, Tho desire of n Now York
fominine is o ontshine hor neighbors—not in
montal scquiromhnts but in gingerbread orna-
monts and gold odge coal seuttles. 1 Mrs,
Dash gives n game supper——woodcock stuffed
with gold dust—Lady Brillants takes the wind
aut of hor wail by getting up another in which
tho prevaiiing dish will bo birds of paradise
swimming in a gravy made of molted pearl.—
It is this rivalry, and not “dabbling in rmilrond
stocks," that brings ruination to the fast moen of
Wall street,  The “ill-fortuno™ of which they
oomplain, is ns more or 'es than a brainlesa
wife. Ifthoy would eome back to bappiness
they should diroct thoir attention not 1o the
fluctuntion of tho stock market but to the ru-
inous absurdities of their fire-side.
dollar repasts don’t pay while the morcham
wha purchases hundrod dollar handkerchiofs
for a duck of » wife,” should not wonder if the
timo oventually comoa when a “goosoof a hus-
band” lnckod shirts and but ill supplied with
breaches.

During the last fifty yesrs the Episeopal
Clorgy in this conntry have incroased in tum-
ber about 200 to 1,700, and their communicants
ftom 10,000 to 103,000,

20~ 1 have not livod lighiz." &

Uhosgh,. #hes he tod Y .m“
w narr nw m
threo bundrod pounds.

E‘

#0p- | al an

Fifteon pe
York, ahargod
| the Crameton Bs

From the Londen Times, March 29,
THE WAR DECLARATION,

War is decl red. A poace whidh has lastod

the unexsmpled period of 80 yoars, which ma-
ny fcn.dx hoped was (o laat a8 many wiore,
3 and tho three most powerful States
of Europe ars onos mora ins strug-
glo, the duration, tha end, the results of
whieh no one ean tell; but it is too likely to
produse disasters and sufferings, of which wd
ato mertifully spared the fore ge. Iiid
not for us to miempt to lift op the veil of »
futurity which must bo sad in many rospects;
nor Is tharo any need,

No alterpative is left us; the decision had
beon taken out of our bands; and, unless wo
would nuhmig with our allies, 1o eranch under
tho indolont dictation of & barbarié power, and
soo tho liborties of E“NF’ disappear under
the tremp of the Cossack, wo bud no other
eourse than to do what has now boen done I
sad snid sanlomn form. The sight of the docu-
ment which we publish to day will call many
to their sonacs, who to the lnst have specula-
tod on the chanoos of war as » #till remoto con-
tingency, or have looked at it in its holiday es-

eoLs.

g If tho mere sight of a manifesto to which wo
aro happily so little used, might sober tho most
thoughtioss, the usn] of it will remove dve-
ty seruple from those who do not think sll war
wnjustifinblo. The document do's justice to
tha long and anxions efforts of France and
England to heal tho rupture which the Czar
hmf all along determined never should be heal-
ad, exeopt by the subjugniion of a nelghbor
agninst whom ho had no longer a quarrel.—
With a simple collation of dates it conviots the
daring attempts of the Emperor to falsify the
chronology of the negotistion, and throw on
us the odium of provoking the war,

It meots with o Lmt rebuko the impudent hy-
poerisy with which Rusein bas ¢laimed to
the friend of roligion and truth, when it was
spurning the rum Frmpt- of the ono and
outraging tho laws of the other.  There is not
an Englishman whoso thouglits are still free,
and whose hand is not tiod by some fanutical
theory, who will not respond heart and soul to
this salemn oppeal, The rr«tor part of us
will only bo callod on to endore sacrifices, and
thankful wo should be that our part in the no-
blo strugelo is not more sevore.

“But those sacrifices will bo made cheorful-
Iy and ungrudingly, from tho convicfion that
Hoaven hns put them upon us, nnd that the
only way to save oursclves, and Tulfil our part
of the terriblo drams, is to strike with sll our
might, and lot the great enlprit seo at onco the
tromendous powaer he bas presumed to sot at
nought, Wo have been slow to take tho de-
cisivo step, The Russion has evidently con-
cluded that we proferred negotiation to action;
the very population of St. Potersburgh  has
beon taught that wo are too commoreial to be
veal warriors, and too fond of profitto be koen-
Iy sensitivo to wrong.

" Now that wohavo thrown sway the seabbard,
and stand faco to faeo with our insolont antag-
onist, it only romains to disahuse him thor:
oughly of this imagioary estimate of our tem:
por and our power, ‘T'hat, wo have no doubt,
will be done, bot it will be done all the more
rondily by our gallant floct and army, if it bo
known that all England follows her sons to
battle, and will prosecuto their cause and a-
venge their death, till soon or latethe rights
of natlons and the liberties of Europe recoivo n
frosh sanetion in tho signal punishmont of the
gigantic offender.

b b it i

CURIOUS AND SAID TO BE TR

Henry 1. Mitehel, of Vermont, has furnished
a very curious statomont totho Vermont Tri-
bune of a bona fido case of important informa-
tion being obtained through the means of spir-
itual rappors, which is worth reading. he
fucts are thus condensod for the Buffalo Ropub-
lie. from which we take them:

It seoms that the wife of this Mr. Mitchell
haa rocently beon devoloped as a writing mo-
diom. His father, Wm. Mitohel, was a soldier
in tho war of 15812, and died soon after the
eloge of tho war, having served five ryun which
entitled him to # quarter soation of the public
land, Henry boing now but forty-two years
old, has no rosolection of his father, who died
some four or fivo yoars after he was born.—
He knew that his father was entitled to the
bounty Iand: but ho did not know what ho had
done wich his elaim; nor had he ever made any
offort 1o veeortain anything about it.

A fow weoks ago tho hand of Mrs. Mitchel
moved to write, as was froquently the case, and
tho name of hor husband's father was writton.
This be ng tho first time that an iatelligence
purporting to bo his father had communicatod
to him, tho inquiry was “if he had anything of
importanca te communicate?” ‘The answer
immodiately was, “Yes, I know that you would
like some information about my land” Thia
roply was unexpected by Mr. Mitchel, us he
was thinking at the time upon a brothor, who
was n son-furing man. and whom ho had not
heard of in twonty yenrs,

The intelligonco wroto out that ho was enti-
tled 10 & quarter sootion of land for services
randorod in tho war of 1812, and that the land
had boen loented in what 18 now  ealled Pike
eounty, in tho State of lllinois, and that he
died whi'o on his way to Washington. He
directed his son to write on to Washington,
as tho patent had nover been issued from the
offies there, and that the land was now valua-
ble, and justly belonged to his beirs, Mr.
Mitahol showed his eomman‘eation to several
spirituallists who advised him to write on to

ashington, s it would prova a practieal and
sevore test of the identity of the intelligenco.—
Ho sceord ngly wrote to Hon. James liucham.
ono of the Vermont dolegation in Congress,
requesting him to make an examination of the
rocords.

On the 21st inst., he rescived from Mr. Moea-
cham his papers, and a copy of the record with
the official sesal of Hon. John Wilson, Laod
Commissionor, showing that his father was
ontitled to aquartor section of land; and that it
wai located and recordod, October 16, 1817—
thirty six yoars ago. The following is an ox-
traet of tho rocord.

“Wm, Mitchol, having dopnsited in tho gen-
oral office, n  warrant in his  favor, numbered
5605, thoro is grantod to tho said William
Miteho!, lato a privato in Stockton's company,
in the 8ixth Regiment, Infantry, a cortain tract
of Iand eontaining ono hundred and sixty scros,
boing the north-west quarter of section twolve,
of township five south, in range thres wost, in
the tract & tol for military bonnties, in
the torritory of lllinois,

Said dooamont, of whieh the aborve is an ox-

tract, wns signad hy James Moaroes, Prosident

of the United States, snd dated Oetober 6,

1817.

Tho eammissionors in the land offico says the

Iand s looated in Pike oounty,
ulhonlrlil:d-i-llhn the ecommuni-

was first written.

Hora the skeptic who stands atar off and
orivs humbag, withont daring to invudnt:i
has & faie unity to convines himsolf
“h:l.tm. Isity of one important alledgoed

o now under arrost at New
""%:'i&:umum-
b
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